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Recognized Chum in Robber Who Held Him Up

MAHA—With a highwarman’s plstol
hunds above his hes
it was (he robber's turo to ook closaly.
awernil. He turned to his companions.
“Stufll's off, nn-
pounced. “Let this bunch gon.” Gard-
per and hiz four companions were al-
lowed to proceed with thelr automo-
bile.
A2 Lhe

recognition botween ban

stuck Into his face and his own

tl, Charles Gardoer sgald:

“Why, 1= that, you, Bl
“*Hello, Chuck, that you?* he an-

fellowa,” e

result of the
¥is

nildnlght
and vietim
Willlnm MeCarthy, aged elghteen, and
George Marsh
the ¢ity Jull
fognid o

nged sevontesn, are in
sald to huve con
robberies of which
they are ey Gaurdiser and Mo
Carthy mates at Crelghton university. Marsh Is also o stoedent,

Deiving o roadster, MeCarthy nnd Marsh went to Blalr at midnight and
held up the propeletor of n confectionery store. They got 36

Leaving Blair, sccording to McCarthy's statement, they mnged alongside
a “flivwer” driven by John Kruse, a furmer lving near Florence. With
KEruse wng his brother, Frod, Kruse uttempted to eseape when he saw one
of the robbers leaning m the rondster with o revolver In view, but well-
directed shots punctured the rear tires of the Kruse machioe, The farmers
were torced to glve up $4 and & wateh,

The next event fatal one of the three robberies was when the
youtlhiful bandits effhted the car in which Gerdner and his friends were
riding, They were bound on an edrly morning duck-shooting trip.

Not noticing the five shorguns plled
revolver, ordered the huntsimer
and wus about to search the
go. The hunters wore

il fre

thiree
RIS

are eollege

nnd the

in the car, McCarthy, waving his
He lined the five nlongside the road
party when Garidner recognized him and said
ilowed to lodve unsearched. The arrests followl.

Not a Desperado; Man Was Merely Absent Minded

HICAGO. —A restless Individonsl pa k and forth near Modison and
LaSalle streets nenr midnight His tions attracted the attention of a
woman on an opposite  corng His apparent nervol L coupled with the

mystertous he ng, brought to her
mind the recent bomb explosion at the
federnal bulldling. The woman decided
to awalt developments.

Presently o north-hound ear rums

IT MUST HAVE A b"! .%
BoMa ¥ 1T OR — | '} D &
-

WHY wam_.? e g l AL biled townrd the crossing. Dropping
DROP A AN = S8 hix satehel, the mysterions strunger
n 8

wias gone before the n
conld think His desertion of
the susplelons satchoel convineced the
onlpoker that a foul plot was afool
She enlled for help. A Plokerton wateh

mateur detective
twice,

A
.

man was first on the scene.  In hurtled words the wornan told all she had

geen, pointing shaklly to the lnnovent-looking haodbag resting on the curbing.

The wnichmun wus ¢nu Were the bomb Hends geattering explosives mils

cellunevonsly about the § of Chlengo? He must be enreful., He declded |
to awalt the arrival of the elty pollee.

In due course of time the proper authority appeared in the person of
Bergt. Frod D 1 n on special doty in the loop,

Berger proved a courngeous polleemun, Taking his life in one hund and
the entchel in the other, us It were, he earrled the tréacherous burden to the
First precinet

Nervously the s guth wund as the bag was opened, to reveal:

One hkoduk, lue Lion

One set of fishing tackle,

Omne bullbead, recenily decensed.

If the absent-mindesd pnrty who lost this tr

isure will appear at the sta-
tble to recover hils property,

tion he prubably will be

How They Welcome Wounded Yanks in New York

EW YORK.—A sturdy hero of (he Salssons drive, who doubtless has a long

and useful Ufe before him, beld between his thumb and the one flnger
still remninlng on his right hand a elgarette that he smoked enjoyingly, His
face waus gnarled and twisted from
shrapnel wounds. His left arm and
his left eye were shot awny. The Huns
had at least left him o palr of stalwart
legs. That man 8 happy. The une
mutilated side of hls young face
glowed with inward radinnes,
{ Out on the edge of the grounds,
where the goldenrad and the astery
#and the bittersweet monke 6 gny au-
#fumn tangle, n blue-eyed veteran of
Cantigny was seekling solltude In which
to try out two artificial legs attached
below the knees. He profressed between a pair of erutches, but there was
hope In those blue eyes and courage in his soul, the deathless memory of his
deeds In Frunce, to sus n through life his halting gait. The mornle of the
wounded youth I8 muguificent, There s no whimpering, ne whining.

Mnuy of the wounded wen had crossed from Brest to New York In the
great Leviathan, fellow passengers of Mr, Kincheloo and his eongressionnl
purty. They Joyfully stampeded the spenker on crutches and in dressing
gowns to swnp experiences and to display personal trophies of the war, and
evervbody Joined In singing “Good Morning, Mr. Zipp, Zipp" “Over
There" all the rest of the jolly choruses,

And such pumpered pets ns these dear tnvallds are! A stream of private
motor cars Is constantly before the door, usually with n gentle chnuffeurette
at the wheel, to take the copvolesconts driving. Women file to the hospitals
{n droves ladened with homemade goodlies for the men and other offerings.

A Woman, a Flower, and a Fib That Was Pure White

ANBAS CITY.—S8he was large snd heavy, with clumsy, work-stiffened

fingers and a face net-worked with care. For long minutes she had been
gtunding In front of a florist’'s window, with yearning eyes on the banked
forns and dellentely tinted flowers,
At lust she sighed and half turned
nway, hopeless longing In her ayes;
but rebellion smoldered there, too, and
a8 she cast & backward glance at the
beanty she loved and was denled, re-
bellion hardenod to determinntion. Bhe
fumbled In her purse and drew out @
guarter, swung around and entered the
ahop.

“How much are them posles?” she
asked huskily, poluting to some faint-
1y pink blossoms on the window ledge.
" The woman studied them a long time. “They're

| CAN'T THINK OF

THESE BOYS WITH-

1 OUT WANTING TO
00 SOMETHING

lastlly

nud

“Those are fifty cen
powerful pretty,” she murmured resignedly.

The girl looked at her keenly, Perhaps it is because she loves people as
well as flowers that she keeps fresh and sweet through long, hot days

“Yeos, thoy are beautiful; but my favorites mre not those blue flowers"
she sald brightly, pretending to have misunderstood to which flowers the
woman referred, *1 like these pink ones, at twenty ceuts, best."

“Why, them’s the ones I wanted," the woman exclalmed, and in epite of
haxself her volce trembled. “Tll take one of them at twenty centa.”

~ The girl mmllad as she
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oats for the Depths of Winter

Fur fabrics have become so hand- |
some and rich thot they
equal terms with regl skins

ussociate on
They do |
not suffer by this close l'llllli'.'IT'iwlTI.|
Untll the present yeur coats made of |
these fubrics were set off by collar and
cuffs nmd bands of fur, but now we
find the fur dividing hon-
ors In the body of as hrilllant ghriments
ns any,

fabries nnd
|
except those mngnificent long |
writps und elonks of costly skins that
are only the priviléege of the very rich. |
The tlme mopy come whon things us!
they were will be reversed nnd the fur
fabrice become a decornton for couts
made of fur,

Among the really lmpressive conts
that have been brovght out for mid-|
winter wenr, there nre some very hinnd-
some models in which fur fabrics are
0 generously trimmed with fur that
the effect Is that of no all-fur gnrment.
The pleture nt the head of this article
portreys a coat of castor-colored plush
which look2 something llke moleskin,
but s more lustrous. It Is atr:\l-.:‘ls!]

hanging and hins a8 wide girdle of the
fabrie, crushed nbout the figiure bhelow

’
the walstline and fnstened at the front
with a large buckle. The very deep
border at the bottom is moade of three
bands of skunk nnd there (5 &
splendid collar of this becoming fur.
Ampla eulls of It give charncter to the
roomy sleeves. Although not In the
same clnss with the highest priced nli-
fur conts, these comblpntions of furs
dand fabries are not found to be Inex-
pensive.  But both plush of this Kind
nnd skunk fur are good Investiments,
The skunk Is among the most durable
of furs and the plash will outwenr it,

iar

Sport-Wear Scarfs.

To replace the knitted and woven
searfs  munufacturers are  tarning
thelr sttention to searfs of velonrs ma-
terlals, In bhright for sport
wenr. These are strnlght and hove
the popular pockets at the ends,

colors,

For Cushions,

Mhe good parts of n disenrded mat-
treogs may be used by cutting into
supres, covering with cretonne or oth-
er cloth und whing as chalr and win-
dow sent cushions,

Superh Plunm};ze in Brilliant Hats

There are some hats that belong to |
middle life, or rather that do not be-
long to the youthful,

They match up |

having n nnrrow brim draped with vel-
vet end a very beautiful “pocahontus™
band that towers to a considernble

with the polse, and assurance in seyle, | height at the buck, a plain turbun and

of matronly wearers who huave cultl- | one with n very ouarrow brim,

vited the art of dressing. It s thelr
privilege to clothe themselves with
motre brilliance than belongs to youth,
Rich fur turbans and smull hats and
hats made of beautiful plumage are
nmong those that look best on older
women—youth 18 not the right back-
ground for them. The superb feath-
ers from the pencock’s neck and gor-
geous tall, and other Irldescent feath-
ers, and those whose markings are
marvels of nature's work, are used to
cover shapes elther qulet or spirited,
for matronly wesrers,

The new all-feathor hats are distin-
gulshed this season by wing and other
trims that are in one with the hat
That is, the carefully placed plumage La
simply extended Into wing or crest or
coronet that seems to grow from the
hat as natursl as the wings from a
bird. These hats are sulted to fall and
winter wear. Only 8 fow feuther hats
auticlpate these seansous and these arm
all-white feather hats that often ap-

This
one I8 coversd with plain, tan-colored
fenthers at the slde. Short, double
wings nre extended from the crown, at
ench side, The feathers that are used
on these hats show bronge and vivid
green—the predominating colors, They
are contrasted with tan, brown, black,
groy, nnd thers nre inoumerable tints
that shift nhout as the light plays on
them. But no oue can describe ade-
quately the markings or colorings of
a beautiful feather, They are more
wonderful than flowers.

s

new
dresses have a8 many as a three-
ringed circus.  There are bands of
fur on both bodlees and skirts. There
are bands of velours de lalne—white on
a black velvet skirt, for Instance—of

SHIPS IN CONSTANT PERIL

Balling Without Lights, Navigaters
Can Only Rely on Quickness of Pers
ception and Professional ‘Nerve.

Even If the Huns are eseaped, the
life of a merchant ship man In these
dnys I8 far removed from heer and skit-
tles, - An example of what they have
to go through 18 furnished by the nar-
row squenk the Empress of Britnin and
the Cardiganshire bad one night inthe
Acgenn sen, Rualph B, Cropley writes
In the Atlantic. Both ure hig ships,
and they were londed with troops and
going at foll speed—aigzagging—not
a light showing, It war one of those
nights when you ¢nn hardly see your
hund before you. There were no stars,
no phosphorous—nothing—nothibg but
to trust to luck and the ears of the
man on the bridige.

The mntafn of one of the ships has
told me that, before he knew It, there
was a ship, bow on him, desd ahead.
Of course the first Impulse was to shift
his helm; but If he did so, the dan-
ger would be of one ship glving the
other a glancing blow, Fortunately,
the other skipper appreclated this nlao,
Thelr nerve, In spite of several years
of war-zone work, wns still equal to
the ocension, It all happened In the
twinkling of an eye, and they pnssed
sufely though there had been less than
Oi-feet sepnrating the ships, and their
outswung lifebonts nearly serapei. The
eaptaln of the Cardiganshire, though
he could not see him, heard the cap-
tain of the Empress of Britaln above
the nolses of the sen—heard him yell:
“For God's sake, old man, don't shift
your helm !" go cloge wére they on thelr
respective bridges high above the sea.

Instances of this kind. which try
men's souls, nighily occur, and quite
frequently there are collisions and
tragedies in the pitch dark. The only
winy that the two ships Identified
themselves wns ten doys later, at Sa-
lonikl, when the eaptaln of the Cardi-
ganshire heard the skipper of the
Empress of Britaln nsking n friend If
he knew what ship he nearly bumped
on a certaln night. T am sorry to re-
port that the captain of the Empress
of Britain lost his life in the Hallfax
explosion while doing hospital work,

Small Economies, Big Results.

In England every pussenger on the
street curs and omnibuses recelves a
small ticket In receipt for his fare.
By slmply reducing the slze of the
tleket by balf an Inch the London
county councll reports a saving of 100
tons of pulp per annum, .

A thrend mooufncturer In Great
Britnin reports a saving of 100 tous of
pulp per annum by afiixlng but one
tiny Tubel on the end of the spool of
thread In place of one at each end as
formerly the practice.

The question of senseless waste of
paper in the matter of handbills was
denlt with and It was estimated that
more than 1,000 tons of pulp were
absolute waste in this connection since
more thon bhalf the handbills were a
mere litder In the streats and on front
porches, nnd never read,

By muaking rallrond tickets half the
thickness England has saved 400 tous
of pulp.

ly uslng posteards Instead of paper
und envelopes the numerous socletles
und organizations in Great  Britain
have saved 600 tons of pulp & yeur.

Night Photographs From Alrplane.

An Italinn fnvention which permits
photographs belng talken at night has
been submitted to the signal corps of
the Unlted States nrmy. According to
the men who control the new device it
will soon be possible to tnke excellent
pictures of enemy positions from alr-
planes. Aying nt a low height on moon-
light nights, It is alse clalimed that the
lnvention c¢an be fitted to motlon-pic
ture ¢nmerns, which would permit the
photographing for the screen of much
of the fighting in the alr, the greater
part of which takes place In the early
morning hours. Up to the present time
the chief obstacles met by the daylight
aerinl photographers 15 that the antl-
alreraft guns force the flyers to take
pletures from a great height, and much
of the detail of the enemy lloes Is
therefore lost. 1t Js helt), continues
Avintion, that flyers are in little dan-
ger from artillefy when flylug at night.
—Sclentific American.

Crime Conditions In Germany,

Crimipality In Germany nugments
ywithout cessntion. To quote Socinlist
Melring before the relchstng, lylng,
theft and swindling are not offset by
military glories. The Bighop of Metz
in hig London pastoral speaks of lm-
morallty, theft and unbridled license.
In Berlin in the fall of 1918 there was
an avernge of 300 dally compluints of
theft. The insecurity on the publie
thoroughfares Is great. There are 8,
000 eriminals whose terms at hard la-
bor have explred who are at lurge,
punned alike from the publie und pri-
wte employ. In the Dusseldorf dis-
triet In the fiest half of 1917 5,000 ado-
lescents were convicted of erlme, and
vurious bulldings have had to be con
verted imto workhouses and places of
detention for these persons—La
Presse Medicale,

Couldn't Recall It

judge read a loug record of his erim-
inal misdoings, dating from early

youth. ‘Then the prisoner asked:
“May* I inquire your lordship's
nnme ™

“What do you want to know my
name for?" sternly asked the judge.

Showing That Sometimes the Late Bird “Gets His”

ASHINGTON,—Yen, the enrly bird catches the worm, But the late bird

sometimes catches It, too; especlally If he stays up late enough. The
matin hours huve been sung through history, but no one has laid much stress
upon the vulue of the analogous hours
at the other end of the day.

I have always thought that the
crafty bird which would sit out on
the limb after His fellows had sought
thelr downy nests would probably
enteh more worms than If be had beat
the bugle, «

Birds and men—it 12 all the same.

Messenger boys were guthered in
n room nt one of the loeal telegraph
offices the other night. It was late
for this particular shift of messengers,
oven If messengers are supposad (o know no hours. The boys were counting
thelr dny's earnings, One little fellow displayed $16, and another told how
he was making §150 a month easy as rolling off a log, H8 sald.

How to spend it nll wns the problem,

Some favored golng ovér to “de hotel” and blowing several dollars In
for a real feed, while others thought of the theaters, only to recall that the
theaters are closed on account of the Spanish Influensa,

Amid these boys stood a veteran messenger, a friall old man, seemingly,
yet there must be a deep well of life In that old fellow, for he Is to be scen
night and day, rain and shine, walking around, dellvering messages.

“Anyhady want to go up to the capitol to get some calls?" cried the man
at the desk. He named a prominent eongressiman,

“Naw," spoke up one youth, pulling his ¢ap over his eyes.
much {fer do from now on ter bother wid "Im."

“T'l go,” eald the old fellow,

The boys gave him the “ha ba" as he shuffled slowly out the door.

He was gone sbout two houors.

When he came back he brought with him n bundle of telegroms a8 big as
o - trunk.

The congresfman had a big constituency.

The man at the desk figured up the “commisslons.’

On the telegrams which the boys had refused that old messenger
made $53.

“We got too

Just Two Foolish and Frivolous Young Women

HE Is the office pet. She sald so. The other young woman accepled the

boast with the Indifference which you notlee usunlly greets our self-
prafsements—people nre so aggravating—nnd went on dabbing rouge from
the hox on the dresser before the mir-
ror In a (heater primping room after
the matinee.

“This town must be run away
with office pets. You are about the
forty-eleventh I've come across and I
haven't been here a month yet. But
you can count me out. I got off be-
cnuse I had a day coming to me—
same as you, I guess.”

“No such a thing! Two of the
other girls wanted to get off and he
wouldn't lettem. But when I asked
him he was as sweet as any peach that ever grew."

' “Oh, I see; he conld spare you better than the others, You'll be out of
a Job first thing you know."

“Hateful thing, you! Say, If you expect me to go on the strest with you
you gottn rub off some of that paint. I wouldn't bo caught dead looking like
you do™

“Don't worry, love; you'll never look like me, dead or nlive. You gotta'
be born to hesuty like mine” and the girl who was making up laughed out
with the graceless joyousness of a street kid. And the other took her at her
face value.

“The vanity of some people,” she sald.
yourself, can't you kid?"

All of which would be too foolish to wuste print paper on except that It
1s exactly the way two girls went on the other afternoon.

“You certalnly can speak for

With Souvenirs and Memories of the Great Game

T WAS a strange audlence that listened to Representative Kincheloa of

Kentueky recently In the big, comfortable auditorium of the Red Croes and
Y. M. C. A. building at the Walter Reed Military hospita!, on the outskirts
of Washington. Not a man but wore hls
bathrobe, and in the pocket of almost
every negligee reposed a proud souve-
nir of the owner's prowess under the
shell fire of the Huns, for the listen-
ors were veternns of the war.

A youth from North Carolina
mountaing, still shivering from shell
shock, fished up a plece of shrapnel
from his kimoob pocket, “They
gouged this out of my hip," he ex-
plained. “Anotber plece got me In the
head. T don't reckon Il ever be fit J
to go back—wisht I could, though,” e and many of his slippered comrades
wore jauntily the tiny, goft “oversens” trench cap, that readily accommodates
a gas mask, that supersedes the campaign hat ag soon as our men leave our
shores und I8 rapldly becoming the only military headgear of our troops
except the steel helmet.

The suditorium, thronged with many hundred Invalid young soldlers, a
pumber of whom brought In by thelr comrades lay around the walls on cots,
bristied with a tragie forest of erutches, A game young chap with a bandaged
froetlon of & foot led the apph nse together with a handsome sportsman
whose casge I8 particularly puathetle, who has no legs at all, The latter I8
carried tenderly from place to place by comrdes less seyerely stricken.

Departments Have Long Needed More Floor Space

ITH many bulldings either requisitioned or erected to accommodate the

nation’s war business, floor space to take care of peace-time business s
insufficlent. This statement was anuthorized by Becretary of the Treasury
MeAdoo, The Arlington bullding and
the tressury annex, both of which will
be ready for occupancy in the winter,
provide 1,200,000 feet of floor space.

But even with this addition to the
avallable the treasury depart-
ment will find it a milllon feet short
of the requirements for normal times,
The work of the treasury department
is done in fifty-five bulldings seattered
over the city. Every bullding and all
rooms are crowded to “suffocation,” un
officlal of the department sald.

“Any person who tells yon that at the close of the war there will be &
pumber of unooccupled departmnent bulldings In Washington displays grosa
ignorance of conditions here,” sald the official referred to. “The truth is, wé

two more that should be at least equal in slge to the annex
Arllugton to take care of the pence demands in proper shape,
lington, s far as necessary public bulldings are concerned, was
put a8 muech unprepared for peace as she has been showa to be
Aod now that Influenza has spread, conditlons bave
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